idea to scream or move or say no, that she would help herself to become who she was to him that night?no one?that these things happened is beyond God, this earth, or ever.
When you get out of prison, my sweet son, I will go with you and we will find your father, and you will see his face. And perhaps, some day, you will forgive me all of this?my passion and his. This is how you were conceived: in a sudden heat. One interesting thing about these photographs, these brain ones, is that the "ourself" part is missing, just as gone as if we had taken scissors to the real photographs on the mantle at home and had carefully carved our faces away. The eye of the beholder is an odd eye. It goes to the behelden in the album of the mind. And the camera, which is also the eye of the beholder, but a different eye, an eye with ears and mouth and nose and skin and language, does not lie. Just today I came out of a restaurant in a small town in the cold rain and saw a man in thermal wear carrying deer antlers that were so fresh that the blood was still red and wet on the skull-between.
At the curb was a pick-up truck with an entire dead deer in it. Three men were standing at the tailgate. Thanksgiving, there will be turkey with all the trimmings and pie and cake; at Christmas, the tree will be a living one to plant in the yard later, the gifts will be ready for the children, Santa will come with bicycles and doll houses, and everyone will eat too much homemade candy; for Easter, we'll blow the egg part out of the duck eggs and paint the shells with beautiful enamel colors; there will be birthday parties for every birthday of every child, with a big cake and candles and lots of presents. And to hell with the rest of it, the rest of it being what the neighbors might think or what anyone in the world might think, and to hell with thinking.
We've got to go pick up a trampoline for the side yard. There will be time for thinking later. Right now, we've got things to do. And the man I love also loves his mother. He is the sort of man who will go on vacation and buy jewelry for all his women relatives back home?and he'll buy that jewelry from a woman at a rest stop in Arizona, a woman
